FEATURING 


NO. 10 | 00026 
JUN |75/cpc 


WHY DO THEY GETUP 
BEFORE DAWN 10 70 
THINGS LIKE THIS 


FLINTSTONE'S ABOLIT TO FALL IN... \ WHICH. LEAVES M| 
BARNEY'S ABOLIT TO DROWN...AND NO ALTERNATIVES 


TLL CATCH COLD IF I GET MY FEET 
WET yo 
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AT GAZ00'S GESTURE, THE WATER DISAPPEARED, AND... 


YOU CAN WALK, 
BARNEY! THERE'S 
NO WATER HERE! 


IT WAS SIMPLE YA NEARLY N FISH? WHAT. 
VAPO! DO YOU KNOW 
ABOUT FISH, ~ 

JELLY-BELLYZ 


I'VE BEEN TO THE 
PLANET PISCES, 
ERE THE 
FINEST FISHING 
IN THE UNIVERSE 
'S FOUND! 


WOULD L LIE TO YOU, FREDDY 
ULL TAKE YOU GUYS To FISH CITY 
TOMORROW MORNING! 


THERE IT /9, BOYS!.. 
FIN-WORLD IN THE PISCES 
CONSTELLATION! : 


{ _HEY, GHORTY!..LOOK! 
THE WATER'S FULLA FISH! 


I'M GONNA CATCH A 
LOTTA FISH T’DAY ! 


" DON'T EVEN SAY THAT WORD 
TO US, NEEDLE-NOSE! A 


OF 


PHOOEY! HERE IT 1S, MY 18,347 TH. 
BIRTHDAY, AND NO ONE EVEN SAID 
me HAPPY BIRTHDAY J? 


GAZOO, FROM THE ALL-HIGH 
ier, GHEST 


Li 
IER 


ON _ZILTOX?... 
PLEASE} 


OGLOWING RT HER 1... CAN'T... 
ORB, THIS IS IMMEDIATELY! 3 HEAR... YOU...!! 
THE GREAT USE OVER- 
GAZOO! WHAT | PRIVE AND 
IS YOUR TAIL-PIPE 
PLEASUREZ BOOSTER... 

, 4 URGENT!! 


GOOD-BYE, FLINTSTONE! 
PMPECING BACK 10 SILTOK! 


COME BACK, GAZOOl.. 
WE GOT A PRESEN 
FOR YOR!) >> 


+. WHAT ABOLIT OUR) WE'LL STILL 
SURPRISE PART: HAVE THE 
FOR THE GREA PARTYI! 
GAZOOf 


WE GOTLOTSA VY We'LL JUST 
CAKE AND ICE HAVE TO 
CREAM! WHAT'S 

THE WORST CAN 

HAPPEN 2 


THERE ITIS!.. 


HOME SWEET HOMEY 


WE JUST RECALLED POOR. 
GAZOOIN TIMES LOOK.!.. HE 
CAN JUST ABOUT FLY HIS 

y SPACE SHIP! . 


+.-OR TO CHEW ME OUT BECAUSE; 

FLINTSTONE GOOFED SO. 

MANY TIMES WHEN I WAS 

SUPPOSED TO BE TAKING 
: CARE OF HIM €2 


No, NO, GAZOO! 
YOU'RE GOING TO... & 


THE ALL-HIGHEST. 

1S WAITING, GAZOO! 

GOOD LUCK’... YOULL 
L NEED ITS yee 


BEAUTIFUL! 
FANTASTIC! \X 
MAGNIFICENT! 


IVE ARRANGED ~* 
A LITTLE DINNER 
PARTY FOR YOU, 
“GREAT GAZOO! 


2 Gh, 

Saas Zo as 
i THOSE LYRICS 

Kh ALWAYS GET ME! 


WHY SHOULD 
I THINK OF 


OH, NOL. JH 
No} ATS EIN TSTONE! 


IT'S THE 


JANE, LOOKING OUT THE 
WINPOW ANP SEEING NOTHING 

BUT BLUE SKY DRIVES ME 

BANANAS | I HAVE AN IDEA... 


I CAN ANCHOR THAT CLOUD THAT SOUNDS GREAT, 
AROUND OUR PLATFORM. +. GEORGE , WHY PON'T 
PLANT GRASS ON IT, ANP YOU oO iT! 


HAVE A PLEASANT GREEN VIEW 
_. FOR A CHANGE ! 


F NONSENSE: 
ahi or eer) ances al,§ | (cents secenens 
INIT EVEN A FUzz, ) MUCH AND LOTS OF WATER... 
OF GRASS GROWING. / WASHED AWAY 
<4 THE SEED ! 


VANE, I'VE BEEN WATCHING )-——| Vl ceoroe,THIs 1S YOUR NEIGHBOR » 
THAT CLOUD FOR OVER A ON GROUNP LEVEL! WILL YOU COME 
MONTH AND NO SIGN OF ) POWN ANP CUT YOUR’ GRASS, IT'S 
GRASS COMING UP ! _UP OVER MY ANKLES... “— 


Flame Sparkle, the space girl explorer, and her 
battery-powered pal, Plugg the robot, seldom if ever 
had time to relax. They were usually too busy zooming 
threugh outer space in their space rocket to take the 
time te have fun. One day, while they were flying 
through a distant part of the galaxy, they noticed a 
strange sign. It was carved into the solid rock side ofa 
fleating asteroid, 2 

“Leek at dat!’ shouted Plugg as he tupped his metal 

inst the super thick glass of the space 

was pointing at the mysterious asteroid. 

¢ Zoo” dead ahead.” he muttered as he 
read the zign aleud. “What do you suprese dat 
meens?” he asked. He turned his meta! head te fucs 
Flems whe was at ths contre! panel. - 


—T 


DuTEn SPACE BE? 


= 
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“I guess it means, “Outer Space Zoo’ dead ahead.” 
she teased. Flame could see that Plugg was angry. 
Smoke was coming out of his chrome ear holes. She 
realized that he was steaming mad and probably bur- 
ning out a transistor in his head. “Sorry, Plugg.” she 
apologized. “Who knows what if means. | guess the 
aliens in this part of the galaxy have a zoo floating 
around out here in outer space.” she explained. Plug 
had cooled off. Smoke had stopped coming out of his 
ears. “I'm sorry too.” he said. 

“i'm a little short tempered. Flying around space ex- 
ploring strange planets all the time overheats my 
wiring. My main springs are all tensed up! can’t seem 
to unwind.” explained the mechanized, metal man as 
he smiled at Flame. She smiled back. “I know how you 


‘feel. I'm tense tao, Hey! | have an idea! Let's visit-the 
Outer Space Zoo and relax fore while.” offered Flam 
“Great!” agreed Plugg. 

Fame followed the asteroid arrows that led to the 
Space Zoo. The Zoo was on-a piece of Hoating planet 
incased in an air bubble. Flame parked her ship on a 


ross empty space to the large, plastic bubbl: 
was a door to an airlock in the bubble. They opened it 
and stepped . The airlock was deserted. Flame 
took off her spacesuit and walked towards the en- 
trance to the Zoo area. 
“Look at this, Plugg!’ she shouted. Plugg quickly 
“Holy hot sparkplugs!” he remarked 
. The inside of the bubble locked 
like a jungle. Each section of the jungle was closed off 
by glass bars which formed cages. There were strange 
sounds coming from all of the cages. There were mov- 
in lewalks to carry sight-seers past all of the cages. 
There were no alien attendants to be seen. 
“Whet .are we waiting for?” asked Flame. She 
stepped onto the moving sidewalk next to her. The 
first animal they saw looked like an earth Rhino, but it 
hed a fruit tree growing out of its nose instead of a 
horn, They saw earth elephants the size of mice and 
mice with wings the size of horses. There was a large, 
pink cow with the head of a purple pig. They saw all 
kinds of strange-locking animals. TI was a lar 


spider whose web was made of pure gold. “I'll ket dat 
spider is a widow and she inherited that geld web 
from her husband!” teased Plugg. 

He roled past the spider's cage and looked into the 
next one. “Well, I'll be a Jupiter jukebox! Look at this, 
Flame!” shouted Plugg. He pointed into the next cage. 
Flame rushed to his side. She didn’t be! r eyes. 
Inside the cage was a winged robot on a perch who 


Mt ae SE = ue 
looked just like Plugg. “The sign says it's metal moe- 
king bird from the planet Metalic.” explained Flame. 
The metal mocking bird opened its mouth and began 
to sing like a bird. “Let's get out of here. That metal 
bird will drive me cuckoo!” replied Plug. 

The two explorers went back to the Zoo's space lock. 
Before they could leave, two green colored alien 
attendants stopped them. “Where are you taking the. 
Metalic metal mockingbird:and what have you done 
to its wings?” they demanded to know. Flame ex- 
plained that Plugg was her robot and hot a bird. The 
cliens wouldn't believe her. Plugg looked so much like 
the mockingbird. “Sing for them, Plugg! Maybe they'll 
believe us then.” Flame advised her iron-clad buddy. 
Plugg opened his mouth and sang one chorus of "My 
Old. Can-Tucky Home.” “STOP! We believe you!” 
shouted the aliens as they covered their large, green 
ears. Flame and Plugg were free to go.“'I guess my 
bottery powered ballad convinced them.” said Plugg. 
“More likely, it shattered their eardrums!’” laughed 
Flame. 


"KID FLINTSTONE 
: “RIDES AGAIN! Z 


. GOING FORA STROLL, 

MEAT-HEAD? I’M TAKIN’ BAMM-BAMM FOR A 
WALK, NEEDLE-NOSE ? TROUBLE 
1S, WE SEEN EVERYTHING - 
AROUND BEDROCK! 


UNCLE FRED ALWAYS 
TAKES ME TOTH'SAME 
PLACES!” 


FAT FREDDY IS BORED... y + HERE YOU 
ANB MY SUPERIORS ON 2 Go.- 
ZILTOX ORDERED ME TO \ ‘FLINTSTONES, 
MAKE Heya =) . 


KEEP WALKIN’, BAMM-BAMM:.. 
WE oon NOTHIN’ ELSE 


WAS NEAR 
BEDROCK! 


IT’S KINDA NOISY 
IN TOMBSTONE GULCH! 


LET'S HURRY, BAMM-BAMM! 
TT SOUNDS LIKE THEY'RE 
CELEBRATING!’ 


TCONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


HEAR IT THUNDER, BAMM-BAMM? HOLD YOUR 
MUST BE GONNA RAIN! MBER 2 RE Bove! 
Ff WAITLL NP, 


KID GO BY! 


FATHER! LOOK. HE |S THE 

BRAVEST MAN IN TOMBSTONE 

GULCH! HE WILL NOT FEAR 
KILLEK KLARENCE! 


HEY! WHAT'S. 
YOUR NAME? 


\i HE'S KILLER 
KLARENCE ! 


Tu. 


1'M APPOINTIN! YOU MARSHAL, 

FLINTSTONE! NOW YOU 

STAMP OLIT EVIL IN TOMBSTONE 
GULCH! 


lné 


HERE'S YOUR 
SHOOTIN! IKON! 
NOW GET OVER 


)/ THAT GADGET 
LOOKS LIKE TH’ 


YOU'RE THE MARSHAL / 
YOU'VE GOT TO SIT TALL 
IN THE SADPLE! - 


THEM BAD 


GUYS INTHE Y LHNO!.. 
THE BEES 


\/ 1_CAN STILL 
HEAR THOSE 
BEES BUZZIN‘! 


<— 


HEY, DUDE.. YOU AIMIN * GIT OFFA 
TUH COLLECT TH’ REWA\ THAT BRONC.! 
MONEY ON ME @ 


THE GREATGAZOO 8 WHERE 
1S SUPPOSED TO 1S HE 


HELP ME WHEN 
LNEEDIT! 


YOLI AND BAMM-BAMM. 
WERE BORED BECAUSE 


LET 
YOU TAKE A STROLL 
INTO THE FUTURES 


WHERE Renee Es HE'S SAFE, 


FRED! NOW, I'LL 
IF ANYTHING HAPPENS TO... SHOW. YOL HOW TO STOMP OLIT 


EVIL IN TOMBSTONE GULCH! 


4 
COME IN HERE, 10 NOW, FLINTSTONE... 
CKLE-NOSE! RESTORE  —_ YOL HAVE TOBEGIVEN 
= iu ANEW AGGRESSIVE 
r (Bis PERSONALITY, 


HENCEFORTH, YOU WILL THAT ISA GUN! 
BE KID FLINTSTONE, NOW, I WILL ENDOW 
YOU WITH THE 


THE F LES: 
GLN-FIGHTER! - : 4 | NECESSARY SKILLS 
B E THE 


NOW, KID FLINT- 
STONE.. YOU'RE 
A TOUGH MEAN 
GUN-FIGHTER, 

UNDERSTAND & 


= : 

I'M KID FLINTSTONE, KILLER! © WHAT'S 17 TLL DRAG 

T AIM TUH THROW YUH A HAR HAR? Fi, TUH 

IN THE CALABOOSE!! CALA- ETH lek AN PLUS 
FOR TH'LIN 


MOLECULAR 
STRUCTURE! 
YOU'RE SAID 

ROCK NOW.!! 
> : 


OH WELL.. I CAN 2 NOW You'Re 
PATCH UP KID TALKIN’ 
FLINTSTONE! IRON; MY LANG! 


LAGE, 
FLINTSTONES 


ONTINUED AFTER FOLLCKING PARE 


OH Boy! 
FLA is.) 
REALLY FAST! _ 


=e 


WHAT ARE THEY LALIGHIN! AT, 
NEEDLENOSE DIDI DOIT WRONGZ 


IT'S NOT YOUR FAULT, 
EREDDY... YOU NEVER 
SAW A GUN BEFORE! 


WELL, DO 

SOMETHINY )__1 CAN'T! 1 SEEM 
TO HAVE MISPLACED- 
MY MAGIC WAND! 


NOW, I'M MAD!! 
TAKE THAT, 
KLARENCE! 


Must REWARD )\ YEAH..ME 
Lt ESI You BNR EN Ms 


TT WANTA 
DINNER! 


C'MON! I AIN'T. . 
AFRAID OF YUHAE 


HERE COMES KID FLINTSTONE... 
THE FASTEST GUN IN WEST! 
HE EMERGED VICTORIOUS J" f 


DON'T TELL 

RIDICULOUS LIES 

ABOUT WHO KISSED 
LU, FRED. 


